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c5\4.uch acfoe 

Lei. No come brother, away, I wilb’e heard, exeunt <mh 

Uro. And foal, or fomeofvs wil fmart for it. £nter"Ben 

Prince Seefee,hcerccomesthemanwe wenttofecke. 

Claud. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Betted. Good day my Lord : 

Pnnce W dcomc fignior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
moit a tray. r 

Claud. Wee had likt to haue had our two nofes foapt ofF 
With two old men without teeth. 

‘Prince Leonato and his brother what thinkft thou?had we 
foughtj doubt we foould haue beene tooyong for them. 

ii cried. In a falfe cjuarrcll there is no true valour, I came to 
feekeyou both. 

CUud. W e haue beene vp and downe to feeke thee.fof we 
arc high proofemelancholie, and would faine haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy wit ? 

Bened. ltisinmyfcabberd,foall draweit? 

‘Prince Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

flaud. Neuerany did fo.though very many haue been be- 
fide their wit , I will bid thee drawe,as wee doe the minftrcls, 
draw topleafurevs. 

Prince As I am an honed man he lookes pale, art thou 
fieke.or angry f 

Claud. W hat, courage man : w hat though care kild a catte, 
thou had mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bened. Sir, I foall meete yourwitinthecareere , and you 
charge it again 11 me, I pray you chule another fubieft 

paud. Nay then giue him another llaffc,this lafl was broke 
erode. 

‘Prince By this light, he chaunges more and more, I thinkc 
he be angry indeed. 

Claud, If he be,he kno wes how to turne his girdle. 

"Bened. Shall I fpeake a word in your eate ? 

( land. God bleiTe mefrom a challenge. 

Bened. You are p villaine, Iieall not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 
Slice right, or l wiliprotefl your cowardi/e : you haue killd a 
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fweeete Lady, and her death fhall fallheauieon you, let me 
heare from you. 

Claud. Well I wil meet you, fo I may haue good chearc. 

Prince What,afeaft,a.feaft. ? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 
&a capon,the which if I doe not caruc moll curioully, fay my 
kniffe s naught, fhall 1 not find a woodcocke too? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafilv. 

"Prince lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
day:I faidthou hadll a fine witte, true faid foe, a fine little one: 
no laid I, a great wit : light lilies foe, a great grollc one:nay laid 
I, a good wit, iull faid foe, it hurts no body: nay faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wile: certainefaid foe, a wife gentleman : nay fold l,hc 
hath the tonguesithat I beleeue faid foee, for he Iwore a thing 
to mec on munday night, which hee foi Iwore on tuefday mor- 
ning. theres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did foee 
ah houre together tranf-foape thy particular vertues,yet at laft 
foe cocludcd with a figh,thou waft the proper!! man in Italy. 

Claud. For the which foee wept heartily and faidc foe ca- 
red not. 

Prince Yea that foe did, but yet for all that , ' and if foe did 
not hate him deadly, foe would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

Claud. All all, and moreouer,God fawe him when he w'as 
hid in the garden. 

Prince But when foatl we fet the fauage bulles homes one 
the fcnfible Benedicks bead? 

Qau, Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

"Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde, I wil leaue 
You now to your goflep-like humor, you brealce lefts as brag- 
;ards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
ord,for your many courtifies 1 thanke you , I muft difeonti- 
nuc your company, your brother the baftard is fled from Mef- 
lina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent lady:for 
my Lord Lacke-beard, there hee andl foal meet, and till then 
peace be with him, 
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